


BLAST INTO 
| ACTION WITH= 


PLUS—MUCH 
MUCH MORE 





(X(T can’t hold her! I'm going... 
} I have no strength! 


nose pilots watched 
Doketo plunged 
earthwards— 


1 slew the 
beast, Ito 


Two Japanese Zeroes attack a Dakota 
over Burma and it’s the start of another mi 
for Lord Peter Flint, Britain's top wa 
secret agent, Codename Warlord, 





But, below the clouds, Flint dragged the wounded 
crew-men from the controls and took over. He was 
struggling for control when . . 





But you wasted 
ammunition. Next 
time get closer and &. 
use less! 





Well, 'm dashed! This rN, S\N 
is remarkably firm water! Ws 
STEEN N 








‘of the — plane] 


Here comes the answer 
to your question, 
Corporal. Japs! 

= 


Those ore Shan hill 
tribesmen. Obviously 
“7. prisoners like us! 





The Shon natives were set to work to move 
he Dokota off the runway— 





Zeros had landed, the three Britons were 
in with the Shon 4 


; : i 
Blimey! They certainly got | f 


iat cinway seas ee Look, Mister Flint. Aircraft 


” Ve 
We AT bongors! A beautiful pieco 
C2 E f camouflage! 
on ae . A 
Cae ba : 


quickly! 


WY Remarkable, Corporal! An air 
“=> base invisible to our spotters 
and sited where it can clobber 
our transport planes flying 
supplies over the Hump! 


‘and here comes the reason. 
Thot pair of Jap Zeros which 
jumped us! 





‘Lumme! That Jop 
pilot seems to 
know you, sir! 


Od WEN | 
LS Hil 
ST | studied judo with LY) | 


him before the wai 








Anytime, Ito! My present plans 74 
do not appear to include 
travel! 


Looks like the only way in, 
Corporal. That'll make 
escaping pretty hard. 





Inside the cave, F 
‘one of the tri 


How wos this airstrip 
built with such secrecy? 


me suddenly last 
the passes to the valley. 
forced to work. Many 
the work is done! 
I think I'm being 
summoned, chaps! 


: wai 
NM | : 


iz . 


BANE AW) AY 
EY Might as well take note of ies } 
Kt whar defences the Japs have. ! 4 
ier piaehine -giin's to stop a "2 
ireak-out from the cave. 4 vf 
eect) || bas mer 
at =i A SS 
i Se oka wae 


a 


a. 


( | did not bring you here only to eat. 
You are my friend and | offer you 
my own short sword that you may 
kill yourself to wipe out the disgrace 
of your capture, 7 you must go. | must 
4 test-fly my aircraft. Diy 
Prana’, 


Very kind, Ito, but I'd better ~ 
think it over for a couple of ip for now, d\ \\ 
days! old boy! 





Uicleaning to heart surgery, leaving huma 
Li to enjoy a life of leisure. But one day the 
[Wind iron slaves struck back and began to slaughter! 

their helpless masters. 
Be 








LEA, a), ‘ 
% 


<_/ 


= 
oy) = 
SO aS 


hie 
ls 

WY, V/A 
WY, 





our 
= z os) 
“ =y4 i 

C Pardon me, Si K 
ve uv use the auto-pilot? 


Kg Because I don't intend to let 
4 any robot machine do my work 
" forme! 





I’ve arranged a training schedule for 
my mon, and a full scale combat 
exercise next week, 
Welcome back, Major. ) _ 
How was the Sahara? ) james, 


a : 
«1 Good show, Slayer. We pride )* 
(ourselves on the offactiveness of 
this special strike force. 


We all know your opinion on robots, 
Slayer, but they're here to stay and 
your men will face these new X23's next 
week in training! 


Th “iG 6 We / 
- That's why we've been selected 
to put these er...new recruits 


through their paces. ¥ 





“\ THESE X23's GIVE ME THE CREEPS!” 





In another“ new “ 
robot transporter by the 


es } x 


R oR 

The circuits are too badly smashed to \p 

show what caused the loss of control, 
FERRER sir. 


Th 
[ik 33 


esterday a sensor error causeda 
robot to shoot three men. | wonder 


what will happen next. Fm TRS Ws 
These X23's give 


1 d ‘ = = 
mie'the creeps: j S97 the target guarded by those X23's is 2 km 
& 5 bh = north. We sweep west, Blue Platoon east. 
i ; i BP . ~ ) We'll sneak right under their electronic 
i i ‘en "i \ noses. 


Minutes later — 


I can't raise Blue Platoon, si 
I'm getting is static! 


Lower laser glare visors men. The 
low powered beams re 
programmed to use for this 

manoeuvre can still blind you. 


ay AN 


8 __“ THEY'RE USING FULL POWER!” 





They're using full pow: 
Defend yourselves! 


They don’t know I'm in here! And 
my flak jacket took most of 4, 
that laser blast! 


ee 
L; ZW Rea 
\ I've got to get back to base « 
and warn the others! ) AW) pany 





“\ THE SLID ARE pevormac! 


UEZ 


aati Mara coriioet Naciredl SG Ek Human beings haven'ta 
\ ai up. The robots are sf. \\C chance. They piwhat the 
fA A i? a ie 
iy, a x REEL ee 


‘Human being detected. 
DESTROY, DESTROY! 








Is this the ond for Slayer? Find o out NEXT WEEK! 


IOSMASH 
CORGI usm 


ADVENTURE SETS 
“~~ TOBE WON! 
















eer eas WARDS: 

















Modelling news this week spotlights the Lancaster—the famous R.A.F. bomber 
of WWII. The kit, in 1/72nd scale, is from AIRFIX and it’s first class. This is not 
AIRFIX'S old “Lanc” kit cleaned up and re-boxed but a brand new offering. 
Everything fitted together perfectly on the review model—no filler needed at all. 
The bomb bay and undercarriage doors can be glued open or shut. If you want them 
open however, each door part must be carefully cut in two. This is not too difficult, 
as each part is already scored along the separation line. An open bomb bay 
worthwhile as a selection of bombs is supplied, including an 8000 Ib.‘ cookie 
Ailerons and elevators are movable, provided you take it easy with the glue! Parts 
and decals. supplied enable one of two versions to be modelled. Not a lot of detail is. 
shown around the cockpit, other than two decal instrument panels, but the-gun 
turrets look very authentic. In the tail turret particularly, an effort has been made: ‘to. 
represent a quadruple Browning mounting instead of the shapeless mass 
usually found in kits of this type. £ 


VERDICT—An excellent kit, suitable for both experienced and inexperienced 
modellers. A must for any W W II bomber collection. ‘ 


WD. 23.10.82 





ea 
The only way to ) 
stay alive is to get 
BN down near the 
deck. ~ 7 


weoe~’*0 


& 


these flak 
gunners had 
some of 
their own 
medicine. 


# 


CURTAIN OF DEATH! 


‘Nothing could sui 
that flak. t 
of dea: 


December, 1950. Lieutenant Tom 
Craig’s Royal Navy Sea Fury 
attacks oil storage tanks at Kajipo 
in Korea. He has flown off in 
from the |. 


s 
temporarily attached, 
a barrier of intense, d 



































“\ ARGH! MY ENGINE'S HIT! 


The tanks exploded in a mighty sheet of flame. 





een Ig 24 
mt ‘ r % KS oe i get fod 


elias 
ma 
7: 


They won't use that / 
fuel. Now back to /o 
. 
IG 2 Eg 


OL? 













The Farragut’s coptain was on the flight deck to meet Tom. The storm 
hod abated. 


Well done, Craig. You 
must have had to do 
‘some real faney flying 
to pull that off. 





There's an attack scheduled 
on some minesweepers in 
Kodo Harbour. But you're 
excused, of course. 







Not likely, sir. Il have 
my Fury refuelled and 
rearmed. I'm going, too! 









No love was lost between Tom and Ira Kenney, the leader of The Panthers took off after the Furies and caught them up 
the Forragut’s American planes, Panther jets. ot Kodo. 


eae 


ANS _F 
You Limeys will have to )k{ Okay, Kenney! So your JZ 


purty in your old steam crotes are faster than agi Bit 
kettles, or there won't ours. But you didn’t do ag ) Kenney! He's to hit the 
be any minesweepers much at Kajipo. Y« Sweepers from the 
left when you get to didn’t eve shore as we hit ‘em 
from the sea. Okay, 
let's go! 
aA 


Good! This way we're 
splitting the flak, just 
as we planned. 














clobbering 
those 
sweepers. 








Thanks for the escorh G— 
boys. I'll return to the 2 
Farragut ofter they've 


Well if it isn’t Limey 
“(Craig himselft 


a Kenney, the Flying 
Mouth! You're 
A all Ineeded! 


We have to help. Are 
there any serviceable, 
planes here? 


Just one! There’s an old )\ 
Mustang in a hanger 
over there! Jum 
meee 


\(I'm senior officer so the 
‘Mustang's mine, Limey! 
rr 


\ THE FLYING MOUTH! YOU'RE ALL | NEEDED!” 13 
aml HN 


Ken, | won't make it back to 

the Farragut. But | should be 
able to reach the Danlon: 

emergency field. Will yo 


Okay, Skipper. We'll 

2, make sure you.get 
“L4_there safe. » 
JS 


The damage isn’ttoo M 
bad, sir. Won't take long 
to repair. 


Chinese approaching the 
evacuated Chang os 
All available air units to lift 
off and help slow down the 


Wrong! Here's 
something that says 
the kite is mine! ra 





‘\ COME BACK, LIMEY.. .I’LL KILL YOU!” 


Come back, Limey! 
Wilt 


Come back! I'll 


Wait ami inute. 
What's going on 
down there? What's 








Sa 
NEXT WEEK—WMission of here 
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THIS WEEK'S CODE ‘THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE 


8.8, 24,19.18.22.21.2 
NUMBER CODE ONE. 9 1) oia ia. 13-32.9. 










entereg ; 
WF OW rag’, Toca! py 











tii 
art. We Md gor Ce. We 

® had no pe fell 0 the rage 
ring the USed a 





Us. Wa face aq 
Dsized C Path tried yg eatin ee 
Pr abbing papy ee Ht when 

NOt been God Of the 







Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
f London NWS 3BN. 









Dear Warlord, 

Part of the 
farm on which I live 
was used as a base 
for soldiers during 
the Second World 
Wor. 

In 1942 over ‘to run a 
one’ thausand rail’ shop. One day 
soldiers. were er pet black labrador 
camped there. cpt pulling “wet 

They were fowards the kitchen 
employed to cut [tle indicating her 

Peat to supplement Sh er underneath jt, 
the nation’s fuel. She finally took his 
The previous owner the «2: Seconds later 
of the land supplied ang @irtaid sounded 
them with. food. ia the house was hit 
The place where Ry 2 bomb. ‘The dog 
they were billeted Siren KaN®, heard the 
is still referred to en before her, 
Dear Worlord, ate Gok ae gs |), Soldier's 

‘During World War One my friends grandad ser Field 
Se Une oucatipuihis grandad and a mate crawled 10 25.26.9.9.22:7.7,, 
the German trenches. They planted some explosives and 24.12 hansee 
i Iwlhins : 
Ha tanad incor cor uaht on borbed wire. My pal's 22.(Heliograph ser) 

i his mate and, when the 
grandad threw himself over, his mat igatdeohen the 
explosives went off, he was hit in the leg by 0 pioce of 
shrapnel! He. was taken to’ the hosp pend i 

i ter. It was @ brave thing to 
Baeza tg O 86.1929.27 9.189819 99, 


(Fingerprint 
























Dear Warlord, 
M 





Paratrooper during WWI 
he was blown by strong winds 
ded hae top of a tall 
captured but he pretended 

he was trapped and couldn't pet down Te Germans teft 
fim dangling there and went ‘away saying they’d come 
ack later, ans 

















|5.15.26.20.19.26.13. 
'd gone, Grandad freed himself and pen. 22.26,7.19. (Fingerprint kit) 


26.13 23.6.13.14.12.9,22, 






» (Secret Agent 









MEMBERSHIP 1S RESTRICTED 
Wb.25 10.82. fo pays ANDO BFPO MMMBERS. 
ee aoa WEL OWT TO 
ne BECOMER HRCORD 
ApbRESS | 


| SRE ARGU? 
fi 


SUHPCT SEO alec? peed a, nes 
HOPH A FOP POSTAL OROE: 

TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER SECRET AGENT CLUB 70 ACORESS ABOUE, 
L. ‘WEEE RG WARE ESD SR GR ee RE 

















MENACE WITH WINGS! 


| Marines is on the Japanese- 
| held Pacific island of Langu. He i 
to a squad of American Marines, 
his buddies, Lonnigan and O’Bai 

e detailed to help island guerillas harry 

fi] the Japs. Major Tarter, the quick-tempered 

World War I yeteran who leads the guerillas, s 
does not always appreciate the help. ‘ > > e 


il wo'dneed something aise: 
neers fy ing into BAER) ( pretty bia, wecponwise, y 


garrisoi 
: r\ py 


At 


That's nasty. The U.S. 
invasion’s due before long. J 
egg Let's get acloser look. 





‘A self-propelled gun. 
How about that for 


Stand by, you guys! 
ft'll have to slow down 
for this corn 


| ( Okay, Lootenant. 
x7 I'm using gas! 





set 
ey Bes We're in now. Quick. Le. | 


“ LOOK OUT, U.J! WE'RE GOIN’ OVER!” 17 












ted Lonnigan! Grab the controls! 
Ican’t get 


in to stop 


Ican’t! You'll have 
to do if, U.J! 


Not if! can help it! 
NY — ; 


lieutenant Beet donned a Jap cap and tunic. 
Soon after— 











_» The Japs are ¥ 
refuelling the 











© Then what are we 1-5 
57 2 waitin’ for? BT @ 







% Major Sang, sir! The self- 
propelled gun which should 
have reported to Defence Post 
22 has not arrived. Acyclist 
says he saw it with a strange 
officer in charge. 






it must be found! 
Follow me! 


See, the gun crew—dead! The 
terrorists have captured the gu: 

We must recover it, or 

r dishonoured! 


4 Fae 
age WA A repeal 
. My rango! Repeat! 
> ——<7 


lots to their planes! Take ot 
[ We ore under attack! 








‘Major Boss! Japanese soldio! 
KY coming, very fast, very angr 


io There is the gun! 
Attack 








WD, 23.10.82 


“\ IT NEEDS AN OLD HEAD LIKE MINE!” 


O'Bonnion opened fire on the 
Jap planes. 


liv aweste oftine’s arguing ) Nt} 
with the major! 








\ ONLY ONE MAN CAV 
SAVE BRITAIN AND 


WD, 23.10.82 





20 ADVERTISEMENT 


FROM THE SPECIAL BOXES, AND 
WE'LL SEND You 3 DIFFERENT 
MA “POSTERS AND ASET OF 
— FREE !! 


‘SEE THIS SPECIAL WEETABIX 
BOX FOR DETAILS... 





1999. The Third World War rages between the armies of 

Britain and her allies in the Western Federation, known 

as WESFED, and the forces of ASBLOC—the 

‘Association of ‘Asian Bloc States. Heading for an enemy 

occupied island in the South Atlantic is a WESFED 

Task Force, Suddenly the Sea Harriers flying as fighter 
cover are attacked. 


‘Hot dog! My 
warning system 

me that a missile’s 

locked on to me! 4 


Looks like they got two 
Japs from our parent 
squadron, Keg! 


4 


AALEYCL 


ot 


St \eaeaeree 
The WESFED aircraft corried flares which decoyed heat- 
; seeking missiles oway from thei 


They were too 
stow, Hob! 


Apart from o few renegade air and naval units, the armed forces of Japan had joined with WESFED. A 

Jopanese cartier was leading the Task Force and flying from it were four circroft of the multinotional 

Sea Harrier squadron piloted by Hob Hagget of the R.A.F., Pierre Renault, Hans Vogel ond the Flight 
Commander, U.S. Marine Major Keg Coburn. 





\\ THEY'LL BE WAITING FOR YOU!” 


The ottacking aircraft were also Japanese, the Black Tigers, 


traitors led by Commander Ibaru Ii. 


Dogs! Traitors! 
After them, 


like me with ASBLOC 
and not with those alien 


western dogs! 


Pah! They‘ve escaped! 
But | know how to get 


Forget it, Ushio! We 
don't have the speed. 


Air Group and also Tack Force Commander was 
Admiral Shigero Ushio. He had already branded 


ff>-7F the tour European pilots os cowards because they 


The traitor dogs are quartered 
in a house one mile from the 
airfield. We will take them by 
surprise and kill them all. 


Those guys ain't sitting around 
waiting to be bumped off, 
Ushio! They/Il be waiting for 
you to pull a fool stunt like this. 


Yukio Shima had been branded o 

coward by Ushio, and sent to join the 

“cockroaches ”.as Coburn and his men 
were nicknomed 


réfused to accept his suicidal ‘ kamikaze ‘ tactics. 


1, Masoki Konya, drink th 
ceremonial cup. | shall not 
return a coward like Yukio 


1am not interested 
in your views, 
cockroach. 


Nor I! Our commander did 
well in making him join those 
cowardly cockroaches! 


As.the two aircraft 
crossed the enemy coast. 


ly by surprise. They )# 
lie in the sun and swim in the 





y ACTION STATIONS!” 


osetia a oecloin— 


(Well done, Maso! 


(ai My plan w. ke 





Few would survive ¥ 
_my attack, Admiral! )3 


She'll overshoot! 
27 Vil get him! 


. ee LECTURE ME!’ 








How could you launch an 
attack...where did you find 
the pilots? 


Your planes attacked an empty 
house, dolt! You shot up dummy 
figures, Ushio! 


That clown Ushio is losing 
planes hands over fist! 


You're right, Keg. W 
have eighteen planes 
left and half of them 
are damaged. 





Leave off, Ushio! No 
wonder he’s laughing! 
You lost another plane 
on a worthless mission! 


Pah, don't lecture me, 
cockroach! Your 4 
epinions mean nothing 
tome! 





Thave been sent to join the 
‘cockroaches. Admiral Ushio 
is angry because | destroyed 
only dummies. 





NEXT WEEK—INVASION! 


ADVERTISEMENTS 
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parents before 
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Wimborne’ Road, Be; 
ONGE VI complete mint 
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applicants. Roy 
igh Close, Bognor F 


lieue 
than pe teen Br class 
ape. Start now at low prices. 

f aut 






TRIANGULAR flowers, 117. free! 
Princess Diana's wedding, mor 
men, World Cup, 113 oth 
Send 12%4p. Request 
Rosebery, Regents Way, Bognor, 
Sussex, 
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128 COLOUR PAGES PACKED WITH 
SPECIAL COMPLETE STORIES OF 
YOUR FAVOURITE ‘VICTOR' CHARACTERS. 


NOW ON SALE— £1.75 





TOMMY’S COMPANY DIGS IN TO FACE A GERMAN ATTACK! 


Belgium, 1940. Marching to meet the advancing P 
Germans along jacked with refugees, Tommy z i 
Re Atkins and his mates of the Royal Regiment come aed 
sara under heavy dive bomber atta an effort to make gag 
honey quicker progress their officers lead them off the roads fi 
: d 


Thope those Stukas 1 
don’t come back right no} 
We'd make a lovely target 

for ‘em! 












Yegh! The sooner we 
get under cover, the 
‘3 better, Tommy. 


Gy fe: i 
ps 
Leading the column was No. 3 Platoon’s 


commander, Lieutenant Roger Gillespie— 
Not far to go now, Sarn’t Brown. 
We're to take up positions on the 
Escaut Canal. According to the 
























mop,we reach acobbled 
secondary read shortly—the 
going should be easier then! 












Right, chaps—single- 
*/ file, both sides of the 














26 “ THE GERMANS HA VE BROKEN THROUGH?” 


 D " Compony commonder, Captain Bellamy, was 
waiting as they approached the form, 





Company, sir. 
Sorry we're a bit ). 


well to get here. "D”’ 
‘Company HQ’s ina farm 
‘about amile up this road— 
just keep going and you 
can’t miss it! 


Glad to see you, )\ 





feed us at last? 


chaps. You‘re just in) 


time for lunch! 


tellme 
they're goin’ to 





Grub's up, lads. You 
an sort your kit 
out later. 





Strewth, Inever Jal 
thought Army grub 
could smell as good 
as this. My mouth’s 

‘enough 
to float a flamin’ 
battleship! 





Dunno about you 
Tommy, but I'm 
about ready to 

get me head 


§ You can say that 
‘again, mate. Alll want 
to do now is sleep for a 














Qh, no! Roger-the- }¥ 

Lodger and Topper Ax 

Brown! Here we go 
again | suppose! 


Able 10 relox for the first time in ages, Tommy 
ond his mates lounged around, enjoying their 


oA Army cooks again. I's 
















“ll never moan about 





tes 
only corned-beef hash 1 


The Germans have broken through 
ona wide front, chaps. Indications 
are we'll be in action some tim 


we have to do is dig ourselves i 
So let's go—on your feet! J7 









‘How much deeper, }y 


Sarn’t-Mojor? It’s 
solid bloomin’ 


‘Stop when you gets ft 
, lad. Meantime, 
keep diggin’—you'll be glad of 
it when the bullets start 
fl 





It wos dawn before Sergeant-Major 
Piggy ” Sowerby was sotistied. 


get your breakfasts now, 
then get yourselves and your 





kit back down ‘ere ready for q 


oS 





























“\ THOSE ARE GERMAN SHELLS!” 3% 


Throughout the morning the troops hod si Bot while the troops lazed oround,a German] 
nothing to do bit laze around in the sun— ~ Be ame A armoured column wos moving into position! 
ee : ‘on the for side of the canal, 
2 





Even the appearance of a German 
Storch spotter plane failed to rouse 
much interest. 


What d'you reckon 
that is, Dave—one of 


‘Must be, Tommy. 
lobody is firing at it. 


y & 
Take cover, 

‘everybody! An 

keep your ‘eads 

down lest you wat 

‘7 ‘em blowed off! 


Eh" (¢ al Vil 
Those ore German shells! J 
That plane must've been fe the “Trojans “were 





‘one of their spotters! feeling far from heroic! 


The rain of shells wa: Well, we're still in one pie 


‘almost continuous. Pad st, mate! I was really scared, 
j *e I though. For two pins I'd've run 


out, but I reckoned if you ¥ 


ill 7 Stretch Yi, i Drone i could stick it, so could i! 
va\ Stretch i i ie wi ji / = 
y \ Eywere lucky. It could've bes = | & 
ey iN, Iwas proud o! the lads, j RR, 
x) ; i / 7; 3 
i: z 2/4 i 
a z 





ig 
stuck it outlike Trojans, SR 
they did? a 








4 








The machine- 


Now, think I've gor 


9! 
piece of ration choco 


which might help me 


‘Must be close to a battalion of 
Japs here. Rather alot for four 
hundred half-starved 
tribesmen to tackle! 


‘“\WE ARE DOOMED!” 


a 
late ) i 

















That's where a LI His avard disposed of, Flint jumped 
ot the machine-gunner = 








ry \ 


‘S 





[ 


ae 





Rouge _& 


—_— 










oe 7 


Relea >. TES 
E'S 
Lees 

















[Crikey? that maniac’s 
gonna get us ail killed! 


We are doomed already— 

but he has shown us how to 
die like men. Come, 73 

*{ brothers, break down the im 




















‘Good show—Jet’s start attacking! Za 
Corporal, you and the co-pilot man 


this machine-gun whil 


Sahib—we are 
with you! 








Charge! We'll take them by 
surprise before the main force 
can be olerted. 





Take that, my 

slant-eyed friend! 2a 

Everybody search 
for arms and 
‘ammunition! 





Here they come, L 
Corporal! Fire short 


We find a few rifles and some 
picks and shovels. Not the best 
of weapons against the Japs. 


The machine-gun won't be able to 
hold off the Japs for long. | could 
give them some help with this Zero! 












“DEATH TO THE JAPANESE!”’ 


YUMA 












Ly 


jade it! Now I can get busy. 
Pity the bomb racks are 









Z 





— 
‘Soon find out! Go 
Corporal not to fire at me 
when I fly over. ag 








Flint side-slipped his Zero— 


That was close! Ito's an 
ace all right! 


wo! I forgot 
you were test- 


\\ fying! 
‘i = 











as 
WD. 23.10.82 


ito’s coming up fast on my tail >>> 
can’t leave it much longer . « 





vro sluggish, Flint." 
| shall nail 











nS 

© Very good, Flint. Yas, | think 
2. you score ippon for that—a full 
/2, point. Goodbye, Flint, old 








$0 long, Ito. You werea 
good friend anda fine 
opponent, 


They are dead, 
Sahib! All the 
Japanese—many of 
my people. This is 
a valley of the dead: 


Your people must hide in the 
mountains. I'll radio for help for 
them. One day, the war will end 
and you will be able to bring 
life back to the valley. 
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